
CHAPTER XII.
I Explore a Pasaaga.
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house and toward U wall. The
air grew ateadily fresher. nntil. after
I had gone about two hundred yards, I
reachod a point where tho wlnd s«

I it down on mo from above. I put
up my bands and found two openings
about three yards apart, through which
the air aa .dily. I moved out
of the curront wtth a chuokle !n my
throat and a grln on my face.
passod u:. gate In tho school
wall, and I know n<>w why the piers
that ho!d it had been built so hlgh..
they wf»re hollow and wero the means
of aending frosh air into the tunnel.
When I had trareled about twenty

yards mora 1 felt a slight vlbratlon ac-

oompanied by a muiflod roar. and al-
moat immedlateJy camo to a rougb
wooden stalr that inarked the end of
the passage. I had no means of Judg-
iag dlrections. but I asaumed that I
was well within the schr>o! park.

I rlhnbed the steps and ln a ruoment
stood blinking. my lantorn in hand, ln
a small. floored room. Overboad the
tumult and thunder of an organ ex-

plalned tbe tremor and roar I had
beard below. I was *n the crypt of SL
Agatba'n chapel. Tho inslde of the
door by whlch I barf entered was a
part of tbe wainscotlng of tbe room.
and the opeaiag was wholly covered
with a map of the Holy Land.

It waa all vory strange and lnterest-
ing. I looked at my watch and found
that it was flve o'clock. but I rosolved
to go lnto the ehapel before going
bome.
Tbe way up was clear enough. and

1 was soon ln the vestlbulo. I opened
tha door. ezpectlng to flnd a serrtoe
ta progreas; but the little church waa

.mpty save wbere. at the rlKbt of the
ehaacel. aa organist waa 011 lng tha
«fRbBb> With the oples oj an f-iultanjt

march. Cap In hand ' rward.
and sank down in ont* of the pewa.
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you. clandestintly..U thaXl the
ou pronounce lt?"

"Anything you say and any way you
aay it Wtlail me." I replled.

"That's ever ao nice of you," she
aaid. mockinqly agaln.

I felt foollsh and guilty. She would
probably get roundly acolded lf the

BlSterl learned of her talks with
mer and rery likely I should wln
hearty conteznpt. But I dld not turn
back.

. I hope the reaaon you're leavlng
lsn't." I htsitated.

"111 conduct? Oh, yea; I'm terribly

"Oh Yee, I'm Terribly Wlckod, Squlre
Glenarm."
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twilight of a wlnter day..that'a from
a book. and the Oiucinnatl gtrl is with
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traversing the tunnel with
out lnoldent. soon cUmbed through the
hatchway and «lamn.«-.i tke falao block
aecurely lnto the openlng.

CHAPTER XIII.
A Pair of Eavesdroppers.

When I OUM down after dresstng
for dinner. Hates called my attentlon
to a belated mail. I pounced eagerly
upon a Ietter ln Laurance Donovan's
well-known hand. bearlng, to my sur-

priae, an American atamp and post-
marked New Orleana. It waa dated,
however. at Vera Cruz. M
cember 15, 1901. and gavc a charac-
terlstically racy aecount of his efforta
to dodge the Hrltlah detectlre who waa
pursuing hlm. H« hoped. he wrote, to
cross the bordera into Texas. but de-
clared that he snould keep clear of In
dlana. as he waa unacqualnted with
the Indian language.
Bates gave me my coffee in the

library. aa I wished to aettle down to
an evenlng of reflectlon wlthout delay.
Larry'a report of hlmself waa not reas-
surlng. despite lta cheerful tone I
knew that lf he had any idea of trylng
to reacb me he would not mention lt
In a Ietter which might fall into tho
handa of the authoritlea. and the hope
that he might Join me grew. I waa
not. perhapa. entltled to a companion
at Glenarm under the terma of my
exlle, but aa a matter of protertlon ln
the existlng condltion of afTaira there
could be no legal or moral reason why
I ahould not defend myself agalnat my
foee, and Larry waa an aily worth
harlng.
My neighbor. the chaplaln, had ln-

advertently glren me a blt of impor-
tant newa; and my mlnd kept n
rng to the fact that Morgan wa
portlng hls injury to the execu-
my grandfather's estate in \
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i alms and hlgh amMtiona had baan
pralsad by my family until h!s
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grandtather had th<Minbt tt wlse to ln
truat hia fortune ac<l my fu'urc to the
man of all men who waa most repuc-
nant to me. I rose and paced the floor
ln anger.
My rage must fast«>n upon some one.

and BaK->s was tb»« n»*arest
R I wf kitohon. whero heI uaualiy spent his STaatega, to v^nt my
feelinga upon hln;. only to flnd hlm
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Thoro was alwaya a purr-
M ln it to remlnd
ool of a Blo^k, i

cat. a: i hate c&ta with partlcular
loath

"Is V gan lylng or not when he
says l.» ahot bimaelf arrid^ntally?**
demar ' Plckering petula:.

"I or know what I heard from
the ga- ner here at Um You 1!
ander ai d, I bope, that I can't be
aeon gi lng to Morgan's aoa

"Of jrse not. But ho says you
hav..: | . 1 fair with him. that you
even ickad hlm a few days atter
Glenar:.. came."

ho hlt me ovor the head
wlth a !ub. It was his Indlscrattoa,
slr. II wanted to go through the 11-
brary ln tiroad daylight, and it wasn't
any ose, anyhow. There's nothing
there "

' don't like tbe looks of this
afaootJng Morgan's slck and out of
his as Hut a fellow 11 ko Morgaa
isn't llkely to shoot hlmself aocident-
ally, and now that lt's dono the work s

stopj.t.-: and the tima is runnlng on.
What do you thluk Ulenarm sus-
pects?"

" i eaat tell. slr. but mighty Mttle,
I should say. The shot through tke
window the flrst nlght he waa here
seemed to shake him a trlflo. but he's j
quite settlai down now. I should aay,
slr. That shot of Morgan's waa a
great r.stake. Tbe young gentlemaa
lsn't to ha frtghtened away aa easily
as that"

"Morgan's a fool. But what is Glen-
arm doingf Ha probably doesn't spend
mueh Ume on this side of the fence.
doosn't haunt tha chapel. I fancy?"

"Lord, no! I bardly auspect tbe
young gentlemaa of beiag a i^raylng j
man."
"You baren't aeen hlm prowling

about tha house analyxing the archl-
tecture."

. Not a hlt of It. slr? He hasn't. I
should sgy. what his rerered grand-
father caTled the analytlcal mind."

Plckurlng stamped his feet ujion the
paved porcb floor in a way that I re-
membered of oid. It marked a oon-

cluaion. and preluded serlous mis-
Ukea.

w, Batea." he sald with a rlng
of authorlty and speaklng ln a louder
key than he had yet used, "lt'a your

1 duty under all circumatauces to help
j dlscorer the hidden asaets of the ea-
I tate. We're got to pluck tho myatery
from that architectcral monster over
there. and the tlme for dolng lt is
short enough. Mr Glenarm waa a
rich man. To my own knowledge be
had a couple of millloca, and he
couJdn't hare spent it all on that
house B ad his bank accoun'
to a few thousand dollars and awept
out hia safety depotit boxea with a
broom before hia last trlp to \>r
rnont He dldn't die with the atuff ln
hia clothen. did he?"

("Lord bless me. no, air! There waa
llttle enough cash to bury hlm. with

ut of the country and me alone
,' with hlm "

waa a crank and I suppoae be
>T burylng

his money. But this hunt for lt lan't
funny. I suppo»ed of course we'd dlg

1 !t up before Glenarm got here or I
j shouldnt hare been ln such a hurry
to send for hlm. But lt'a orer there
somewhere ln the grounds. There
raust be a plan of the house

' help. 1*11 glre yoa a thousand
dollars the day you wlre me you hare
found any sort of clue."
"Thank you. sir."
"I don"t want thanka, I want

the money or securlUea. or whaterer
ft la. I've got to go back to my car

now, and you'd better aklp home.
need't tell your young mastor that
'*re been hcre."

I waa trylng hard to remember, as
I atood there with clanched handa out-

[ alde the chapel porch. that Arthur
Plckertng's namo was wrltten ln the

¦.ctors of oae of the la
trust compantea in America and that
be belonged to th«j most excluslve
oluba in New York. I had come out
for my walk wtth enly an inverneas
orer my dlnner 'acket, and I waa
thom; . by the oold mlst,
I was experlencing. too. an lnne-
as I reflected upon the groed and per-
fidy of man.

..p an eye on Morgan," aald
Pickering.

y. slr."
raxeful wbat you wrlte or

wlr*» "

"1*11 mlnd those polnU. alr. Hut I'd

kerlng lmpa-
Uently.
"That you should call at tho h-

lt wi rather strange to the
young genUeman lf you'd come to St_
Agatha'a and not se<> kU

"I haven't the alighteat errand with
hlm And besldee I haren't tftuM
he learn* that Pre been hem you may
say that my bueinesa waa with Slater
Thereea and that I . rery
tnnch not haring the opportunity to
call on kl
The trony of thla was not loat on

Bate* ickled aoftJy. He cam*»
out lnto tho open and turned away to-
wmrd the Glenarm gato
paaeed me. ao n*ar that I might
ptxt out my hand aa hlm. and
kl a I heard the oar
diire ofT rapid!y toward the rlllage.

I heard Hatee runnlng home
the anow and
the rlllage hack aa lt bore ricxerlng
back to Annandale.

Th*-" oan f tkal chapel
porcli :he deptha of tlme and
space. it a»»»roed. .

eome one carae swtftly toward me,
aome one llght of foot llke a woman.
ran down the walk a llttle way
the fog and paused.
An exelamation broke from me.

"Eavesdropplng for two!".lt waa
the Yolce of Ollria. 'Td take pi

-I'd Take Pretty Qood Care of Myeelf
lf I Were You, Squlre Glenarm."

good care of myself rf I were you,
Squlre Glenarm! Good nlght!"

"Qood-by!" I faltered. aa she sped
«way ln the mlat toward St. Agatha'a.

CHAPTER XIV.
The Glrl ln Grsy.

My tlrat thought waa to flnd the
orypt door and return through the tun
nel before Hates eould reach the
houae. The chapel waa open, and by.
llghring matches I found my way to
the map and panel. I allpped through
and cloeed the openlng; then ran
through the passage with gratltude to
the generoua bullder who had given it
a clear floor and an ample roof. In
my haate I miacalculated lta length,
pfftchtng headlong lnto the stepa un¬
der the trap beneath Glenarm Houae »

at a gait that sent me aprawling. ln
a moment more I had Jammed the trap
lnto plaoe and was runnlng up the oeJ-
lar stepa, breathleea, with my oavp
smaahed down orer my eyea.

I heard Batea enterlng at the rear
and knew tbat I had won the race
by a acratch. There waa but a mo¬
ment rn whlch to throw my coat and
cap under the dlran ln the library.
slap the dust from my elothes and
aeat my aelf at the great table where
the oandles blazed tranqullly.

Batea** atep waa aa ateady aa ever.
there waa not the alighteat hlnt of
exdtement ln lt.aa he came and
atood withln the door.
"Beg pardon, Mr. Glenarm, did you

wtah anything. alrf
**Oh. no, thank you, Ftatca."
1 had at*pped down to the rlllage.

adr, to apeak to the grooer. The eggs
he sent thia raornlng were not quite
up to the mark. I warned hlm not to
jaaasaLfdU" <* the atorage article to thia

am

That's rlght. Batea." I fblded my
arrne to hide my handa, which were
black from contact with the pasaage.and faced ray man servanL My re-
spact for his raacally powers had ia-
ereased immensely sinee he gave me
my eotfee. A contest with so dever
a rogue was worth while.
*Tm grateful for your care of me.Batea. I had expected to perlah of

dlscomfort out he.e, but you are treat-
lag ms llke a lord."

THank you. Mr. Qlenarm. I do
what I can. slr."
He brought fresh caadlea for the

table candolabra, gotng about with his
accustotned noiselcss step. I felt a
oold chJII creep down my splne as he
passed behLnd me on these er-tfwaaa.
His transltion from the role of con-
splrator to that of my flawleas serr-
ant waa almnst too abrupL

I dlsmissed hlm as quickly as posst-
ble. and llstened to his step through
the halls as he went about locking the
doors. The locking-up process had
rather bored me before; to-night I 11s-
tened wlth lnterest for erery sound.
When I heard Bates clunibing to his

own quarters I quletly went the
rounds of my own account and found
everything as tlght as a drura.

I was tired enough to sleep when I
went to my room. and after an event-
leas nfght woke to a clear aa)
keoTH-r air

"I'm going to tako a Httl* run Into
tbe vlllage, Bates," I remarked at
breakfasL
"Very good. slr."
"If any should eaJl 111 be back ia

an hour or so."
"Yea, slr."
I roally had an errnnd In the vlllage.

I wlshed to viait the hardware store
and buy some cartrldges. but Plcker-
lng*s presence In the communlty was
a disturblng factor ln my mind. I had

-> get sight of him.to meet
him. if possible, and seo how a man
whose schemea were so deep looked
in the light of day.
Aa I left the grounds and galned

ard fall in wttl
'- Glenarm. I'm g!ad to see

you abroad so early. Wlth that 11-
brary of your* the temptatton mnst
be strong to stay wlthin doors. Bat
a man's got to suhject hlmaelf to the
sun and wind. Riaa a good wettlng
now and then Is salutary."

"I try to get out erery day," I an
sw©red. "Hut Tve chiefiy llmitod my-
aelf to my own grounds."

aneient omnlbua. fl'.led wlth \
I women pasaed at a gmllop.
' for the atation, and we took off j

cur hata
'atmas holldaya." explained the

'

chaplain. "PracUcaJly all tho atudents I
go home."

"I.ucky klds. to haTe homea wlth JChristinas tree*. I anvy th*
"1 auppoae. Mr. IMckerlng got away

laat nlghtT" he obaerved. and my
palaa quickened at the nama.

"I haven't seen him yot." I an-
swered.
"Then of course he haan't goae!"

and these worda, uttered ln the blg '

maa'a de^p toaea, ae«:-
ly plaualbl* Ther*» w««. to b« iura,

g ao unlikely as that Arthur '

Plckering. eieeutor of my grandfath-
er'a estate. would coma to Glunarm
withcut sf*elng me.

"Slater Theress, told me this ¦
lng he waa thero.
and Miaa Devereux laat atght. I
haven't aeen htm mys«!f. I thought

y I might run into htm ta
vlllage. l'la csu-'a very likely on the

on switch."
"No donbt we shall flnd hlm there,'* |

I answered easlly.
The Annanda'.e ttation prewnted

aa appearance of unuaual gn i
we reacbed the main street of the i
vlHage. There. to be suro. tay the
prlvate car ln the sidlng, and on the

rra was a group of 2v
with seTeral of the brown hablt

ed Slsters of rit. Agatha. Ttmrw waa
aomethlng a llttle forelgn ln the plo-
ture; the gtrla ln tholr bright colors !
talking gaily. the 8isters ln thelr som- \
her garb hoverlng about. suguesting
France or Italy rather than Indlana. t

atepped upon the platform. The.
prtvate car lay on the opposlte slde jof the statlon. havlng been awttl
Into a sidlng of the eaat and west
road. Plckering was certalnly get-
tlng on. There is somethlng wholly jregal in a private car. Any ono inay
boast a catboat and call ft a ya
bat there is no known aubstitution ror
a prirate car. As I lounged acroee jthe platform with Stoddard, Plckering
came out Into the vestlbule of his car. |followed by two ladies and an olderly '

man. They all desconded and
bagaa a promenade on the plank ,

walk.
Plckering saw me an Instant later

and hunied up with ouUtretched
hand.
"This ls lndeed good fortune! We

dropped off here last nlght rather un-
expectedly to rest a hot box and
should have boen picked up by the
early exprees for Chicago; but there
Waa a mlscarrtage of ordera sorne- ;
where aad we now hare to walt for
the nlne o'clock, and It's late. If I'd |known how much behlnd it was I
ahould hare run out to aee you. How
are thlngs golngT"
"As smooth as a whlatle! It really

rsn't so bad when you face lt_ And the
fact ls I'm aetually at work."

"That's splendld. Tbe year wlll go
fast enough. never fear. I suppose I
you plne for a llttle human society
now and then. A man can never strlke '

the right medium ln such thinga. In
New Tork we are all rushed to death.
I sometlmes feel that I'd llke a llttle
ruatlcatlon myself. I get nervous, snd
worklug for corporations is wearing,
Tha old gentletnan there ra Taylor,
prealdent of the Mld-Westorn and
Southern. The ladiea are his wlf« and
a friend of hers. ld llke to Introduce
you." He ran his eyea orer ray cordu-
roys and legglngs In amlable accept-
ance of my rusticity. Ha had not ln
years addressed me so pleaaaitly.
Stoddard had left me to go to the

other eod of the platform to spaak to
aorae of the atudents. I followed Plck¬
ering rather reluctantly to where the
companlona of hla traveJa were paclng
to aad fro ln the crlsp mornlng air.
As aoon aa Plcaerlng had got me

wall uader way ln couvereatioo wlth
Tsylor. he exeuaed hlrnself hurriedly
aad waat off. as I sasumed. to be aure

the atation agent bad receired orderv
for attaching the prlyate car to the
Chicago expresa. Taylor prored to be
a aupercilioua peraon..I believe they
call him Chilly YUUy at the Metropoli-
tan club,.and our efforta to eonyerae
were pathetlcally anfruitful. The two
ladlee atood by. making no eonceaJ-

i ment of their Unpatienca. Their eyee
j were upon the glrls from 8f_ Agatha's
I on the other platform. whom they
Icould aee beyond me. I had Jumped
the conversatlon from Indiana farm
ralues to the recent dlaorders ln Bul-

Igaria. whlch mterested me more. when
Mra. Taylor. lgn.-riag me. spoke ab-

: ruptly to her sister.
"That'a she.the one In the gray

(coat. talking to the cl«*rgyman. She
'came a moment ago in the earriage."

"The one with the umbrella? I
thought you said."

Mrs. Taylor glar.c^d at her slster
arnlngly. and they both looked at

me Then they dotarhed themselrea
and movea iwty. There waa aome one
on the farther platform whom they
wished to see. and Taylor. not under-
standlng their maneurer.he was real-
ly anxioua. I thlnk. not to he Ifaft alone
*Mth me.atarted down the platform

j nfter them. I followiug. Mrs. Taylor
j and her sfster walk'-d to the end of
the platform and looked acroas. a bis-
cult tosa away. to where Stoddard
atood talking to the glrl I had already
heard descrlbed aa wearing a gray
coat and carrying an umbrella.
The glrl ln gray crossed the track

qulrkly and addre^aed the two women
eonMally. Taylor'a back was to her
and he was growlng eloquent ln a mlld
well-bred way over the dullnesa of our
statesmen ln not seelng the adran-
tages that wonld accrue to the I'nlted
Statea ln fostering our shlppmg lndue-
try. His wlfo. her aiater and the glrl
in gray were ao near that I cotild hear
plainly what they were aaying. They-
were referrlng apparently to the gtrl'a
refusal of an inrltatlon to accompany
th«m to Callfornla.
"So you can't go.ffa too bad! We

had hoped that when you really aaw
M «>n the way you wovl sald

Taylor.
na; and

abore all Sluter Thrr^sa needs me."
It was the voice of Ollria. a llttle

lowcr. a llttle more restralned than I
had krown it; but undenlably lt waa
she.
"But thlnk of the roso gardena that

are waJtlng for ua out th#»r^!" sald the
other lady. They wer»» showlng her
the def^rence that etderty women al-
»« ¦ have for pretty glrls.

"Alas. and agaln alas!" exela!
OllTla. "Pleaae don't make lt 1.

I than necesaary. But 1 gave my
promlse a year ago to apend these
holldays ln Clncmnatl."
She lgnored me wholly and after

shaklng hauda with the ladles returned
to the other platform I wondered
whethar iihe waa OTerhx»king Taylor
on purpose to cut m*.

Taylor waa stlll at his lectnre on the
ner-da of our American merchant ma-
rlne when Pickerlng paas.-d huntedly.
croeaed the track and began apeaklqg
earn^atly to the glrl In gray.
"The American nM .hotihl oommand

the seea. What we need is not more
battleships but mor.* frelght car-
riera.¦ Taylor was aaying.
But I was watching Oltvia Gtadya

Armstrong. In a long sHrt, with her
halr caught up under a gray toque that
matched her coat perfectly, she was
not my OIItIb of the tam-o' shanter.
who had pursued the rabblt; nor yet
the unsophlstlcated achool glrl, who
had surfered my idlotlc babble; nor.
agaln, the droaray rapt organlst «

'

chapel. She was a grown woman with
at least 20 aummera to her credlt. and
there waa ahout h*»r an air of knowlng
the world. and of not belng at all a
person one would make foolUh speech-
es to, She spoke to Pickerlng grmvniy.
Once ahe smiled dolefulI> and ahook
her head. and I vaguely atrove to re~
member where I had seen that look
ln her eyes before. Her gold bi
whlch I had oncc rarried ln my p.>cket.
were clasped tight about the elooa col-
lar of her dresa. and I a very
glad. that I had ever touched anytbing

iu her,
Who was Ollria Gladys Armstrong

and what waa Arthur 1M<-kerlng'a busl-
ness with her? And what waa lt she
had sald to me that eyening when I
had fotand her play'.ng on the chapel
organ? So much happened that day
that I had almoat fofgotten. and. in-
deed. I had trled to forget that I made
a fool of myself for the edlflcatlon of
an amusing llttle school glrl. "Then
you prefer to lgnore the flrst time I
eyer aaw you," she had sald; but lf I
had thought of lt at all lt had beea
with rlghteous aelf contempt. Or, I
may haye flattered my vanlty with the
refleetron that she had eyed me.her
hero, perbape.with wistful admirav
tlon across the wall.
Meanwhile the Chicago exprees

roared into Annandale and the prlrate
«*r wna attached. Taylor watched
the trainmen with the cool interest of
a man for whom the proeeedlng had
no norelty. whlle he oontlnued to dl-
late upon the natlon'a commerclal op-
portuntties. I turned perforce. and
walked with hrm back toward the ata¬
tion, where Mra. Taylor and her aiater
were talking to the conductor.

Pickerlng came runnlng acroas the
platform with aereral telograms ln hia
hand.

"I'm awfully aorry, Glenarm. that
our stop'a so short,".and Pickering's
face wore a worried look as he ad-
dreeaed me, hia eyea on the conductor.
"How far do you go?" I aaked.
"Callfornla. We have large lntereete

out there and I have to attend aome
atockholdera' meetlnga ln Colorado la
Jauuaxy."

"Ah. you bnafneea men! You husl-
nesa men!" I sald reproachfully. {
wished to call him a biar kguard then
and there. and lt was on my tongue to
do ao, but I concluded that to walt

nntll he had shown hia hand fully
waa the hetter game.
The ladlea entered the car and I

ahook handa with Taylor. who threat-
ened to aend me hia pamphlet on The
Needa of American 8hlpping when be
got back to New York.

lt'a too bad ahe wouldn't go with
na. Poor glrl! thla must be a dreary
hole for her," he aald to Plckortng.
who helped hlm upon the platform of
the car wrth what aeemed to be an-


